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having to be carried. Some tried to pass the barrier disguised
as women. The Turks kept a sharp look-out and no one
escaped. Those who attempted to evade were roughly hauled
back, or pursued and cracked on the head with the butt of a
rifle.
The most merciless sun beat down upon this struggling mass
of humanity. Those who had fought their way through, having
been whipped and trampled on and systematically robbed at
each barrier, arrived at the gangway in a state of collapse. The
women were crying or fainting, some of them had lost their
reason; it was necessary to take their babies from them and
help them on board. I handled babies until my arms ached,
dirty, half-dead babies covered with scurvy, sucking at their
mothers' empty breasts. There were cases of childbirth on the
quay. Those who managed to be attended by the ship's
doctor or to be carried on board on a stretcher in time were the
lucky ones. One woman gave birth literally as she was being
impelled along by the crowd rushing the gates. There was no
chance of stopping or turning aside. She came through the
gate, bent double over the new-born infant still attached.
A young boy dreadfully overburdened with the family's
belongings stumbled on the gangway and fell between the
ship's side and the quay and was drowned before he could be
recovered. A f renzied woman beat her breasts and screamed—
it was her son—but there was no time for sympathy, others cpjne
crowding on, she was lost in their midst.
There were dead and dying everywhere. When the pier-
gates were closed after the departure of a ship, people who
, seemed to be asleep were really corpses. An old man sat in a
chair with his hands leaning upon the stick between his knees,
in the attitude of Whistler's picture of Carlyle. A cloth had
been flung over his head, and the corners fluttered gaily in the
wind. His kith and kin had sailed away and left him sitting
there. What could they do with the dead man ? Before the
gate was opened for the next rush, someone pitched him over the
side into the water.
Those who got away on the overcrowded ships were hungry
and parched, even dying of thirst. Children were wilting like
flowers. Some of them could not swallow because their lips

